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Alex wanted to have Felix. However, he didn't care what 
Felix thought. AlexFelix, slash. 


Harsh Love 


Harsh Love 


This is a fairly dark Alex/Felix, so it is recommended to be 
cautious when reading. This is slash/shounen-ai/yaol 
obviously. 


And a note, it is my belief that Alex was in fact never in Prox, 
not even during the three years of Felix being a hostage. My 
reasoning for this is that nobody in Prox ever mentions Alex, 
yet some of them talk about Felix and even his parents. | 
think if Alex was there, someone would mention him. Yet, for 
some reason, a lot of people assume he was there, but | 
assume the opposite. 


Camelot owns Golden Sun. 


Felix lay in bed, finding himself unable to sleep. He gazed 
up at the ceiling and silently counted in his head, wondering 
what could be making him so nervous that he couldn't 
sleep. It couldn't just be the fact that tomorrow they would 
be raiding Mt. Aleph and stealing the Elemental Stars, or 
that this was the first night he had spent in his hometown in 
three years and nobody even knew he was alive. 


Perhaps it was the slightly older man sleeping across the 
room. Alex had been one of the former guardians of Mercury 
Lighthouse, but he had abandoned his hometown and had 
joined up with Saturos and Menardi shortly after their travel 
through Angara had begun. There was something strange 
about Alex. Felix turned his head, his dark brown eyes fixing 


upon the huddled lump beneath the sheets on the bed at 
the other side of the room. 


Alex appeared to be a calm and quiet person, who didn't 
talk much about himself. He was a real mystery, unwilling to 
open himself up, even to the people he had been travelling 
with for over a fortnight. Still, so long as Saturos and 
Menardi considered him useful, they trusted him. Felix 
wasn't sure he could trust Alex. Something about Alex 
bothered him. Whenever he looked into those sky blue eyes, 
sometimes he felt a chill run through himself. 


Felix let out a mild sigh of frustration and turned back over 
to face the wall, burrowing deeper beneath the sheets. 
Eventually, he managed to fall asleep, unaware that he was 
being intently watched. Alex gazed at the dark shape on the 
bed, a slow smile spreading across his face. Eventually, he 
too fell asleep. 
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How had it happened? Not only had they ended up 
capturing Kraden as planned, while getting away with just 
three of the Elemental Stars as well, but kidnapped Jenna as 
well. Felix glanced over at his younger sister ruefully. It 
definitely wasn't how he had imagined their reunion at all. 


It was Alex's fault. Suggesting they take along Jenna as well 
to get Isaac to come with the Mars Star all of a sudden. He 
had broken the promise, to not involve anyone who had no 
part in this quest. Things had started to go wrong after the 
mountain began erupting and there was no way of knowing 
if Isaac and Garet had even survived. 


"They might... be okay... right?" Jenna murmured. She bit 
down on her bottom lip, a worried expression on her face. "I 
hope they will..." 


"Me too," Felix replied quietly, looking away. For a second, 
his eyes met with Alex's. Felix quickly looked away, a slight 
frown furrowing his features. He didn't even feel like 
acknowledging Alex's presence, let alone talking to him, not 
after that lowly trick that he had pulled. 


Seeing the way Felix reacted upon looking at him only 
served to amuse Alex. It seemed that Felix was annoyed at 
him, but he wasn't bothered at all. During the time he had 
spent travelling with the two Proxians and the younger 
Venus Adept, his interest in Felix had only grown. And now 
he was getting some ideas. 
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For the second night in a row, at the Inn in Vault, Felix was 
unable to sleep. He was worried about Isaac and Garet, and 
concerned for his sister's safety. Not just that, but again he 
was sharing a room with Alex. Saturos and Menardi wanted 
to keep close tabs on the new hostages for the night, so that 
meant he was stuck with Alex again. 


Just being near Alex made him feel uncomfortable. Felix 
pulled the covers further up around his shoulders and closed 
his eyes, trying not to think about the Mercury Adept 
sleeping in the same room as him. 


The sound of someone emerging from their bed, feet softly 
hitting the floor, reached his ears. So maybe Alex was 
getting up for something. Felix remained still, eyes closed as 
he waited for sleep to come. Except the footsteps were now 
coming toward him. Suddenly, Alex was standing right by 
his bed, looming over him. 


"Alex, what are you-" Felix started, opening his eyes and 
sitting up in annoyance. His sentence was sharply cut off by 
Alex's lips mashing against his, as Alex seized his shoulders 


and pushed him back against the bed. His entire body froze 
up in shock. Alex was kissing him. Alex broke the contact, 
clambering onto the bed and smirking down at him. Felix 
remained still, staring up in disbelief as Alex's soft hair 
brushed against his face. 


"Did | startle you?" Alex whispered, smiling as he reached 
out to caress Felix's dark locks of hair. Felix came back to his 
senses and smacked Alex's hand away with a sharp motion, 
his stunned expression replaced by fury. 


"What are you playing at?" Felix exclaimed, struggling to 
push Alex off him, but Alex would not budge. "Get off me!" 


"| can't hide my feelings any longer," Alex whispered, 
seizing Felix's arms and pinning them against the mattress. 
His lips brushed down from Felix's lips, travelling all the way 
to his collarbone. He then inhaled heavily as he continued 
holding Felix down. "I want you, Felix, right now." 


"Well, | don't want this!" Felix retorted, a shudder of 
revulsion passing through his body. Alex had feelings for 
him. He had never so much as been attracted to any male 
before. How could this be happening to him? 


"Oh, really?" Alex raised his head to look at Felix. He was 
still smiling, but his eyes were fixed in a cold stare. "That's 
too bad... because | never take no for an answer," he added, 
deftly wriggling in beneath the bedsheets and wrapping 
himself around Felix's struggling body. One hand slipped 
underneath his shirt, caressing his chest. 


"| mean it," Felix hissed, his struggles ceasing as he began 
to tire. Alex was surprisingly strong. "Get out of my bed. | am 
not interested in other guys and | certainly wouldn't want to 
be with you if | was!" 


"You are so stubborn, aren't you?" Alex murmured into his 
ear, smiling slyly. "| don't want to have to hurt someone 
innocent." 


"What?" Felix whispered, his eyes widening. Something 
about what Alex had just said bothered him. It sounded 
ominous. A soft chuckle followed, sending a shiver down his 
spine. 


"If you don't do what | say, then | might have to hurt 
someone," Alex replied. "You wouldn't want me to harm your 
sister, would you?" 


Felix froze, anger and dread flooding through him. Alex 
would even threaten Jenna, just to get what he wanted out 
of him? Of course he didn't want Jenna to get hurt, ever, but 
how could Alex possibly go so low? "You monster..." he 
gasped out. 


"Then you had better let me do whatever | like to you and 
obey me, no matter what | ask of you," Alex said slyly, 
reaching up to cup Felix's chin. He gently stroked Felix's 
cheek with his thumb. "Or I'll be forced to hurt Jenna, and | 
wouldn't hold back just because she's a girl." 


“Damn you, Alex," Felix hissed through his gritted teeth. 


"So will you let me love you?" Alex smirked as he wrapped 
his arms around the Venus Adept's slender body, waiting for 
his answer. He didn't care if Felix wanted it or not. He just 
wanted to satisfy his own emotions. 


Felix knew he had no choice. He couldn't let any harm come 
to Jenna, and Saturos and Menardi wouldn't care either, so 
there was no point in telling them. He let out a heavy sigh as 
he gave in. "Fine," he spat out, his voice sounding bitter and 
defeated. "Do what you want." 


"That's better," Alex said softly, seizing him in a tight 
embrace and savouring the taste of his lips. 


From that moment on, Felix was hopelessly trapped in Alex's 
Snare. Nobody else had any idea of what he was putting him 
through. Alex was too cunning to allow them to catch on and 
Felix was used to suffering in silence anyway. 
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Alex had enjoyed the time he had spent with Saturos and 
Menardi's group very much, but now it was time to depart. 
With those Proxians dead, it was time to move on and find a 
ship for himself. He would be travelling by himself, unless 
some other circumstances arose that suited him. Having 
been the first to awake after the tidal wave struck Idejima, 
Alex would simply sneak away without a word. 


"Maybe we'll see each other again soon," Alex murmured, 
leaning over the unconscious Felix and kissing his damp 
forehead. "I'll miss having you around though." He softly 
chuckled and warped away in a sparkle of lights. Alex 
imagined Felix would be relieved to find him gone, but he 
was sure they would see each other once more. 


A few minutes later, Felix was the first one to wake up. He 
quickly searched around, finding and rousing Jenna, Kraden 
and Sheba. They were all fine, despite having been struck 
by the tidal wave. Another search of the island showed that 
Alex was indeed nowhere to be found. 


"| guess he really did go to look for a boat then," Sheba 
surmised. "It does make sense. But why go off by himself?" 


"Who cares? I'm glad that Alex is gone," Felix muttered. "We 
don't need that jerk around." He was relieved to see that 
Alex had left, and desperately hoped the Mercury Adept 


wasn't planning on rejoining the group anytime soon. That 
would mean he was finally free. 


"You really hate Alex, don't you?" Jenna asked suddenly, 
turning to look at him. "You seem to hate him more than we 
do anyway. | don't understand why though. It's not like he 
treats you any differently, is it?" 


"It's nothing," Felix said sharply, turning his head away and 
exhaling heavily. He didn't feel like letting it out. Now that 
Alex was gone, he could just get over everything that had 
happened to him. Why bother dragging it all up? "I just 
really don't like him." 


"You're hiding something, aren't you?" Jenna demanded, a 
disappointed expression on her face. "Why won't you just 
tell us the truth? Did Alex do something to you?" 


"Forget about it. Let's go and find a town," Felix said, turning 
to walk away. "Hopefully there's one not too far off." 


"| don't think he's going to tell us," Kraden murmured to 
Jenna, as she let out a heavy sigh. "Whatever it is, it doesn't 
seem good." 


"Felix...?" Sheba gazed at his retreating back, a worried 
expression on her face. While she hadn't been around Alex 
long enough to form a strong opinion of him, it was clear 
that Felix strongly loathed him for some reason. What was 
Alex really like? 
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Ever since leaving Idejima and continuing with the quest, 
the group had only encountered Alex once so far. He had 
been in Daila after they returned from the Temple of the Sea 
God, but vanished as quickly as he appeared, much to the 


relief of Felix. However, that changed after arriving at 
Alhafra, with Alex staying at the inn. At least this time, Alex 
wouldn't be attempting to share a room with Felix. 


Still, as Felix tried to get to sleep despite the loud snoring 
coming from Kraden's bed, he couldn't help feeling uneasy. 
Just thinking about Alex being so close made him nervous. 
He just had to try and reason with himself that he was 
stronger now. Even if Alex was still powerful, he could 
defend himself and surely Alex wouldn't try anything when 
there was someone else in the room? 


A glimmer of sparkles penetrated the darkness and Felix sat 
up sharply, surprised by the sudden entrance. Before he 
could try anything, Alex had stepped over and placed a 
finger on his lips. 


"Relax," Alex whispered, leaning over and smirking as he 
retracted his finger. "I won't try anything. You will at least try 
to fight back this time, won't you? I'm sure you've all got 
stronger since Saturos and Menardi are no longer around." 


Felix just nodded, steeling himself as he stared up at Alex. 
Of course Alex wasn't foolish enough to attempt something 
right now. 


"I've been missing our nights together," Alex murmured, 
sitting on the bed next to him and wrapping an arm around 
his shoulder as he put his face close to Felix's. "I had so 
much fun on those nights with you. | will always treasure the 
fond memories. You haven't forgotten already, have you?" 


How could he possibly forget all the pain Alex had cruelly 
subjected him to? The memories were still raw and painful to 
recall. Felix drew in a sharp breath, clenching his fists. "l 
hate you, Alex, for everything you did. You never even cared 
how | felt." 


"I know, | know," Alex said softly, his lips meeting with and 
lingering on Felix's cheek. "You don't miss it. But | do. Maybe 
when the quest is over and everything is done, I'll come 
back just for you. | don't know yet, but you should behave 
yourself while I'm away. You don't want anyone to get hurt." 
In a swift motion, he got up and turned, smiling over his 
shoulder at Felix before warping back out. 


Felix lay back down on the bed, shivering. Alex really wasn't 
going to give up on him, was he? What would it take to be 
free from Alex? 
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Shortly afterwards, the group met with another Mercury 
Adept, the same person they had encountered in Madra's jail 
and helped prove innocent. In return for helping him get 
back the orb, Piers joined the group and they now had a 
ship, so the overseas quest began. 


Piers was a quiet and serious person, he was also very 
attentive and willing to listen. Felix felt he could talk about 
anything with Piers, and the two quickly formed a strong 
friendship, but Felix never did mention Alex to him. His 
previous experience and worrying about Alex returning for 
him still pained him, but he wasn't willing to bring it up. It 
was almost shameful in his opinion, to think someone could 
have so easily overpowered him in such a degrading way. 


After travelling through Elemental Rocks, picking up pieces 
of the Trident, and fixing the ship in Alhafra, resulting in the 
escape of the pirate Briggs, the group next proceeded to 
Champa. The Trident was repaired and matters with Briggs 
settled, so they prepared to leave Champa and return to the 
ship. 


"| see you've caught up with me again, Felix," said a familiar 
voice, which caused the Adepts to turn around in surprise, 
catching sight of Alex as he approached them. His blue eyes 
rested on Felix and his mouth curved into a faint smile. 


"Alex!" Sheba exclaimed, her eyes narrowing. 


"Alex?" Piers was confused. He had never seen the man 
before and nobody had spoken of him either. The Lemurian 
turned to look at Felix questioningly. "Who is Alex?" 


Felix just bit down on his bottom lip and lowered his head, 
unable to meet Alex's cool gaze. He hated running into Alex 
so unexpectedly like this. Why couldn't Alex just disappear? 


"Alex is a Water Adept. He had been travelling with us, but 
left us when we landed on Indra," Kraden explained, when it 
seemed like Felix wasn't going to answer. 


"A Water Adept?" Piers exclaimed, looking at Alex in 
surprise. So there were Water Adepts outside of Lemuria, he 
realised. 


"Ah, and | see you've made a new friend,” Alex observed, 
meeting Piers's gaze. "You have been busy, haven't you?" 
His eyes flickered toward Felix and he saw a small nod in 
response. "And you've found yourself a new Water Adept. Do 
you mean to cast me away like old trash?" 


"What do you want with us now, Alex?" Jenna snapped, 
noticing that Felix was growing increasingly uncomfortable. 
He still hadn't said anything about his issues with Alex 
either, but it was clear they were there. "Or did you forget 
you were the one who abandoned us?" 


"My dear Jenna..." Alex shook his head, looking at each 
person in turn and studying their expressions. Most of them 


indeed looked unhappy to see him again. "Have you come to 
despise me so after all we've been through?" 


"Of course," Felix spat out, before he could stop himself. Alex 
was the one person he despised most, especially after 
everything Alex had done to him. 


"That's right, Felix!" Sheba agreed, though she had no idea 
of why he really hated him so much. After the way Alex had 
treated them all, she realised he was not a nice person. 
"Why should we care about someone who just left us behind 
like that?" 


"My, aren't we a bitter bunch?" Alex exhaled. He felt stung 
at seeing that he had been so quickly replaced, but perhaps 
they did need another Water Adept and he did abandon 
them in the first place. "And | was just trying to help you 
with your little task." 


"We have no need of your help. We can light the lighthouses 
without you," Kraden responded. 


At that moment, Karst and Agatio both arrived. A long 
conversation followed, ending in the two Proxians leaving 
first. Alex stayed only to tell the group about the death of 
Babi of Tolbi, before departing from Champa. As he walked 
away, his gaze lingered on Felix, something Piers noticed. 
The Adepts and Kraden quickly returned to the ship, though 
they would rest a while before attempting to go into 
Lemuria. It wouldn't be easy after all. 


Felix went to sit in his room, feeling shaken up from the 
encounter with Alex. Alex didn't seem to have been so 
impressed at being 'replaced', but he wouldn't actually try 
anything, would he? Felix recalled how Alex had told him to 
behave himself back in Alhafra. Was this the opposite? Did 
this mean Alex was going to hurt someone? What if he hurt 


Piers? Felix curled up into a ball on the bed, shivering as he 
thought of what Alex was capable of. The man was a 
monster. 


A gentle knock sounded on the door and Piers's voice came 
through. "Felix? Can | come in?" It may have been his own 
ship, but he at least respected everyone's privacy. 


"Yeah, come in," Felix replied. The door opened and Piers 
stepped in. He closed the door behind him and walked over 
to sit on the bed, gazing at Felix with a pensive expression. 


"Are you Okay?" Piers asked gently. "I noticed... you didn't 
seem so comfortable around Alex. And that way he looked at 
you before he left..." 


"It's nothing," Felix said abruptly, sitting up and staring at 
the floor with a troubled expression. "I don't want to talk 
about it." 


"Felix..." Piers shifted over on the bed until he was sitting 
next to him. "I thought we told each other everything. You 
obviously have something that's burdening you, and it has 
to do with this Alex person, doesn't it?" 


Felix sighed heavily and nodded. "He... isn't a nice person, 
but I think you realised that." 


"Yes, | did think he was fairly unpleasant," Piers responded. 
"You don't have to tell me, if you don't want to, but don't 
you think it would help to just let it out? | know something is 
deeply troubling you. | promise | won't tell anyone else. You 
trust me, don't you?" 


"Of course | do," Felix said quickly, turning to look at him. He 
sighed and glanced downward. "It's just that..." 


"Is it difficult to talk about?" Piers asked cautiously, placing 
a hand on his shoulder. "It's serious, isn't it?" 


"He abused me!" Felix gasped out, clenching his fists as he 
thought about what Alex had done. "Almost every night, he 
was... doing things to me and threatening me... not just me, 
but Jenna, even Kraden... if | didn't do what he said, he 
would hurt them. That's what he said. So | had to let him do 
whatever he liked to me... so that nobody else would be 
hurt..." 


Piers stared at him in shock, his mouth hanging open. Felix 
sighed and pulled his knees up to his chest, a dismal 
expression on his face. 


"This is the first time I've ever said anything about it to 
anyone," Felix muttered. "I was so glad when he left. But he 
said he was going to come back... I'm scared. | think he'll 
return for me and... he's really powerful. | don't think | can 
even fight him and win. He'll hurt me again and I'll be 
trapped..." 


"| won't let him," Piers said suddenly. Felix broke off and 
looked up at him in surprise. Piers leaned over and smiled. "I 
wouldn't let him get to you. Even if he comes back, I'll stop 
him. You don't need to worry anymore. I'll look after you." 


"Piers..." Felix whispered, his eyes widening. So Piers wasn't 
even going to look at him differently, even knowing what 
had happened? He really was a true friend. 


"It will be okay," Piers said softly, putting his arms around 
Felix and resting his chin on his shoulder. "He won't be able 
to hurt you again. | promise." 
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This wasn't how he'd expected it to end, Alex thought, as he 
gazed up at the sky. He was lying on top of a sinking 
mountain, possibly unlikely to survive. He hadn't forseen 
getting less of Alchemy than he wanted and then losing ina 
fight with Vale's protector. Now he was paralysed and Mt. 
Aleph was sinking with him on top of it. Maybe this was what 
he deserved, for all the wrongs he had committed. 


A bitter laugh forced itself out of Alex's throat. So many 
things he could have done. Played around with nature after 
gaining the ultimate power, even having some more 
enjoyment with Felix... well, he wasn't going to be doing any 
of that, was he? His life was possibly about to end. 


Eventually, he fell unconscious. The pain was just too much. 
As Alex slipped into unconsciousness, he thought of Felix. 
The hurt expression on his face, the fear hidden in those 
beautiful brown eyes... it had made those nights even more 
satisfying. A slow smirk spread across Alex's face as he 
passed out. 


